CMON, GRIZZLY! 
IF YOU'RE GONNA 
KILL THE AID-=- 


} BY. 
ORDEAL! 


Sip Lee KID CASSIDY” RENO JONES. 7E GUNHAWKS!. 


We 


DON'T KNOW IF T 
CAN TAKE IT... 
BUT GREY FOX WILL 
DIE iF T DON'T! 4 


SOME DAYS,.,I WISH 
WE'D NEVER MET! 


RUN, WHITE-EYE,,.IF 
THE COURAGE OF THE 
CHEYENNE. TRULY RUNS 

IN YOUR VEINS! 


AND I PRAY THAT IT i 

GOES! OTHERWISE, N 

BOTH OF us PERISH AWN 
WITHOUT HONOR! XN 
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IM RUNNING. f f mi 
BUT THE FIRST \Y - 


TEP’ f < 
STEP'S ALWAYS SS 


2 | 
as | 
T CAN'T WATCH! 
IT'S ALL... MY 


aes 


BUT YOU TELL 
YOURSELF 176 FOR 
RACHAEL 1, AND 
YOU RUN ON, TRYING 
DESPERATELY 70 

BLOCK OUT THE 

TERRIBLE HURT! 


FASTER, LONG-KNIFE! }, 
EVEN IN TORTURE... 
YOU RUN LIKE THE 


| 


OF COURSE... YOU 
CAN ALWAYS STOP,,, 
AND WE WILL END 
HE PAIN QUICKLY! : 
GETTING CLOSE TO, 
THE END! JUST A ; 
FEW STEPS MORE... : : 
BUT,,.CAN I TAME fost 
AM YOU? Wil 
WE ALL WONCER, 
LET'S CHECK ON 
RENO-- 


YOU BROOD 100 THIS IS TRUE! WE HAVE 
MUCH, BLACK ALREADY LD YOU... 
MAN,.,DWELL GREY FOX'S BLACK SQAW. 
TOO LONG ON 15 DEAD...50 WHY NOT 
WHAT 15 RAST! FORGET 1T,., AND THINK 
OF OUR ESCAPE?! 


I_KNOW, AND I HAVE 
ACCEPTED IT... AT LEAST 


Ege Re OF IT! BUT THERE'S 


OMETHING ELSE EATING 
AT 


Ere 


OUT ON ME.., AND. 
ILL WEVER FORGET 
THAT! 


RACHAEL'S GONE. TLL TELL YOU 
AND I'M ROTTING IN 1 WHERE! HES IN SOME 
THIS STINKING CELL! ] SALOON, ,WITH A GIRL 
BUT WHERES A/D ON EACH KWEE,., 
CASSIDY... P! LAUGHING ABOUT HOW 
: I GOT €CAUGHT.».AND 
HE SLIPPED AWAY! 


‘i 
BUT YOU'RE WRONG, KID! ¥ 


50 HELP ME.,, T'LL GET 
OUT OF HERE AND BREAK 
YOUR WECK/ I SWEAR IT! 


YA MIGHT GET YER 
CHANCE SOONER THAN 
YA THINK, DARKIE/ 
THE CAPTAIN WANTS 


ME?! OKAY .I'M 
COMIN’! BUT THE 
NAME 15 JONES: 


HEAR THAT.,.HE WANTS 
TO BE CALLED MISTER. 
HAR! GET A MOVE ON, 
BOY... (FORE I LET YA 
ROT INHERE! 


YOU'RE LOOKING WELL, JONES,., AND I WANT TO 


yu 


A MAN'S COLOR DON'T MAKE 

HIM MORE C/VW/L/ZED, CAPTAIN. 

NOT THAT IM ACCUSIN’ YOu OF 
LUMCIN! MY KIND.../ 


AP CCOGIEE Ce LOCKING YOU UP WITH THOSE 


AVAGES, I MEAN! 
pate 


SMART TALK'LL GET YOU 
WOWHERE, BOY! NOW 
STAND AT ATTENTION 
AND LIS TEM.,, UNLESS 
YOU'D LIKE TO BE TARRES 
\ AVEO FEATHERED! 
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MR. JONES To YOU! F 


YOUVE DONE '7, KID,,. MADE 17 TO THE END 
OF THE LINE! AND NOW, YOUR FEET THROBBING 
1 YOUR MIND FAIRLY REELING FROM THE 
UNBEL/EVABLE AGONY YOU'VE SUFFERED.nYOU 
COLLAPSE, HOPING TO CLOAK YOUR MISERY IN A 
SOOTHING BLANKET OF UNCONSCIOUSNESS. 


= = 


O HE HAS,,, BUT IT 1S 
WRITTEN THAT ONLY HE if 
WHO_ SURVIVES ALL THREE } 

SACRED TRIALG,,, 


THE WHITE-EYE 4/VES.! HE HAS 
SURVIVED THE TRIAL OF GLOWING 
EMBE: 


GREY FOX,,..WOf YOU 
CAN'T PUT HIM THROUGH 
MORE! HE'S ALREACY 
SUFFERED ENOUGH FOR 
YOU! I BEG OF YOU.,, 


,«CAN BE A BRAVE OF 
OUR TRIBE! SO.,,PREPARE 
THE SECON® TRIAL...\F 
HE IS ABLE To FACE ITs 


Wikizm eA 


1, RELEASE HIM! YOU 
WILL BE BANISHED 
FROM THE TRIBE... 
BUT IT WILL GO WITH 
YOU! WE WILL ‘STILL 
BE TOGETHER! 


“TAKE HER AWAY». 
AND SEE THAT SHE 
REMAINS INGIDE UNTIL 
THE TRIAL 1S ENPEDS, 


YOU'RE A FOOL, GREY 
FOX! KID CASSIDY IS 
YOUR FRIENO...AND 
YOU'RE GOING TO 
PESTROY HIM! 


I HAVE BEEN YOUR 
FAITHFUL SQUAW, BUT 
IF HE DIES... YOU WILL 

NEVER ToucH ME 


HE HAS MADE HIS 
CHOICE, -, AND HE WILL 
‘A ABIDE BY IT! NOW... 
GO TO YOUR TEPEE! 


1 WOMEN! I WILL DEAL WITH WELL, WHITE-EYE WHO PEFEATED 
HER 4ATER! NOW... KID ME IN COMBAT...WHAT SAY 
CASSIDY.,. ARE YOU READY YOU?! WILL YOU OIE LIKE 

TO FACE THE SECOND, AWHHTE MAN... 
TRIAL P/ 


HAVE YOU THE “ 
¢ {{ COURAGE TO CONTINUE,,, 


OR WILL YOU TAKE 


KGa 
Wf VS 
a) 


DON'T THINK.,.I 
CAN STANO,,.,BUT 
HAVE TO,..TRY! 


IE T LIVE.,.OR YW 11ASA MAN OF IE YOU THOUGHT THE HOT COALS WERE SOMETHING, 
IF I DIE.,.1T | STRONG HERRT:. | | MEAWAITLL YOU SEB WHAT THEY HAVE 1 MIND FOR YOU 
WILL BE AS WHOSE SKIN-COLOR || WET! OF COURSE, YOU ALREADY HAVE SOME IDEA... 
AV HAP NOTHING TO DO | | SIVCE THEV'VE SPREAO-FAGLED YOU! BUT, LOOK AT THE 

WITH HOW HE LIVED || 8R/GNT SIDE! AT LEAST YOU WON'T HAVE TOSTANO 


OR DIED! &e FOR IT, 
7 - 


{ (ONDERING 
Si ART OF THE TORTURE?! 


IT WILL COME MORE 
THAN SOOW ENOUGH, 
WHITE-EYE! THE FINAL 

PREPARATIONS ARE 
BEING MADE! 


ANP WHEN ALL IS 1N 
READINESS ,,,YOU WELL 
MAY WI6H YOU HAD 
ATH 

STEAD! 
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THE SECOND TRIAL,..IS THE TRIAL BY 
WHITE HEAT. ..TWICE AS PAINFUL... 
MAL TWICE AS DIFFICULT TO ENDURE AS 
ats THE FIRST TRIAL! 


ry 


YOU DON'T KNOW HOW 
GLAD TAM TOHEAR 
THAT! I WAS STARTIN' TO 
THINK: YOU DIDN'T HAVE 
ANY (MAGINATION! 


LIST cl \ 


LAUGH WHILE YOU CAN, 
KID CASS51DY.,.FOR YOUR 
LAUGHS SOON MAY 
CHANGE TO HOWLS 
OF PAINS 


YOU SEE. .,1T 1S NO 
LAUGHING MATTER 
WHEN WHITE-HOT 
SPEARS PIERCE THE 

4 LZ SKIN OF YOUR CHEST! 


/ 


APMUT, K104 WHEN 
YOURE RIPING A HOT 
STREAK... YOU POM T 


THE ONLY RULES FOR IF YOU'VE GOT ENOUGH 
THIS TRIAL, ARE THAT | |IMAGINATION TO DREAM 
YOU ENDURE IT... WITH- UP THIS GAME.,, 4 
QUT UTTERING ANY __ | ay 

SOUND, REGARDLESS | 1/ 4 

OF YOUR SUFFERING! Y 


AND WE WILL ALLOW YOU TO YOU'VE GOT ENOUGH” STRAIGHT! 
BITE THIS PIECE OF BUFFALO / TO FIGURE OUT WHAT $0 LET'S GET 
HIDE,,.1O STIFLE ANY CRIES YOU CAN BO WITH - THE PARTY 
YOU MIGHT ATTEMPT TO MAKE! Z YOUR BUFFALO HIDE! GOING ! 


YOUR SPIRITS ARE / 


AGH, WHITE-EYE! 

PERHAPS HIGH 

ENOUGH TO SEE 

YOU THROUGH! 4 
— 


YOUR RANCHERS CONTEND 
COWS CANNOT FEEL THE 
BRANPING IRON IF IT 

IS WAITE HOTS 


| 


BETWEEN YOUR- 
SELF. AND THE 
GREAT SPIRIT! 
NOW.,LET THE 
TRIAL BEGIN! 


NOW YOU CAN TES 
THAT THEORY FOR 
YOURSELFi.1s AND 
REPORT BACK TO 


AND REMEMBER. |F 


THE PAIN |S TOO GREAT... 
YOU.NEED ONLY CRY OUT; 
AND IT WILL BE ENDED 
SWIFTLY: », AND 
MERCIFULLY! 


INE APTER ANOTHER, THE S/2ZLING SPEAR = 
SEAR THEIR WAY INTO THE THIN 


ope 
FLESH OF YOUR CHEST! YOUR HEAD REELS - 
AS YOU TUMBLE HELPLESSLY THROUGH AN 
ENDLESS TUNEL OF AGONY +i YET. YOU 
Be Bie re Pe ie SES 
: GNBERING vez 
HOW MUCH LONGER Bourn? 
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$0, NOW THAT.WE'VE HAD OUR \~ (al 50 1E YALL WILL . T'LL BE ON. MY 


LITTLE CHAT. YOU'RE FREE JUST TELL ME WAY LIKE A GOOD 
TO GO, BOY,,.1F WE UNDER- WHAT HAPPENED @0¥,,,BEFORE LI 
STAND EACH OTHER! x To MY BREAK EVERY ONE OF 
PARTHUH er YOUR STINKING ++» 
BIGOTED BACKS! 


é \ [" on, Yowsun, Boss! 
2 yy WE UNNERSTAN'S EACH 
' , i OTHER ALRIGHT! Y'ALL 
x | __ ONT WANT NONE OF us 
\. 


QARKIE_TROUBLEMAKERS 
se IN VALL'S TERRITORY! 
DON'T PUSH ME, BOY! THEN GIMME 


SOHELPME TiLL | | CHARGE--TALKIN' 
HAVE YOUMANGED! A OUT OF TURNE | | MY SHIRT AND. 


» AS FOR THE WHITE MAN 
WHO WAS WITH YOU 
DURING THE INDIAN 
RAID®., IM AFRAID L 
KNOW DO Nez ABOUT 

HIM! 


SCOUTS B/E SAY BEING HELD BUT NOT UNTIL AFTER 
HE SAW A WHITE PRISONER... BY I FIND THE K/o¢ 


MAN/ $ GREY FOX's 
RENEGADES, I j 


AGAIN«, YOU'LL 


1H, COME TO THINS SOMETHING OR T TT 
oe ITnONE OF MY OTHER ABOUT HIM THOSE WORDS, MISTER: BLACK FACE 
‘ es AROUND HERE 


BELIEVE! 


OF COURSE, IF 
HE'D TAKE UP 
WITH A DARKIE 
LIKE YOU,,, 
PERHAPS HE'S 
BEFRIENDED 
THE INDIANS 
ASWELL!? 


E BACK TO SEE JUST HOW 
GOOD YOUR WORD “SJ! 


HE HAS SURVIVED THE ’ TAKE HIM TOMY E'S NO ORDINARY WHITE - 
SECOND TRIAL... TEPEE.. AND. MY EYE.u.THIS FRIEND OF 
WITHOUT SO MUCH AS WOMAN WILL é YOURS, BLACK DOVE! HE 

A WHIMPER! CARE FOR HIM/ HAS GREAT COURAGE! ‘ 


1S THAT WHY. 
YOU TRY TO 
ILL HIM,,, 
BECAUSE YOU 
ARE JEALOUS FP! 


==, s 
eae AS | 
LEAVE US/HE IS ILL... 
‘AND NEEDS ALL MY 
LY ATTENTION! WE WILL 


TALK LATER! 


KID, YOU CAN'T STAY * TOMORROW:, THEY'LL | | NOTHIN’ DOIM Ht 
HERE! IT'S A MIRACLE ] KILL YOU FOR SURE! | |NoT NLESe YOULL SOME’ 
YOUVE SURVIVED 0 YOU MUST GO, || WITH ME!RENO AND T 
Kas MUCH! \ TONIGHT! I WILL | | HAVE COMBED THE WEST 

5 HELP YOU ESCAPE! LOOKIN’ FOR YOU.» 


| 


+. AND I COULDN'T EVER FACE 
HIM AGAIN... KNOWING I'D 
FOUND YOU,,, THEN LET YOU 
GET AWAY! I'M SORRY.,,,BUT 
THAT'S HOW I FEEL! 


AND WHAT ABOUT .\ I STILL LOVE REN 30 DON'T YOU SEE?! 
ME? WHAT ABOUT \  T COULD NEVER ITS BEST FOR RENO! 
MY FEELINGS?! HIM, +, WITH HIM AND FOR MEw, IE 
I'M GREY FOX's KNOWING WHAT'S || HE NEVER FINDS WE DO.,,WE'LL DO 
WOMAN HIS HAPPENED TO ME! our! TOGETHER.» EVEN IF 
SQUAW! IT MEANS LETTING 
: THE INDIANS 
AND IF I BIO Ad Os 
SEE HIM AGAIN, 
F COULDN'T KEEP 
THE TRUTH J | 
FROM Him: Al! 


AND ASIF IT WASN'T 

BAD ENOUGH THAT 

T HAVEN'T SEEN AN 
SIGN OF INDIANS: 1, 


BEEN RIDIN’ 


+ Z'M ALGO 
ABOUT HUNGRY 
ENOUGH TO EAT 

MY HORSE! 


NOW, IF I CAN JUST 
KEEP FROM BLOWIN’ 
IM TO SMITHEREENS & 
WITH THIS BUECALO 


ou 


GOTTA HIT THE 
HEAD! HIT 'IM ANY 
FARTHER BACK,,, AND 
THERE WON'T BE ANY- 
THING LEFT FOR ME 


WHAT INin, P! OW, WO! ALL DAY I 
BEEN LOOMIN' FOR YA..., AND YOU 
GOTTA PICK WOW TO SHOW UP! 


THIS 16 CHEYENNE 
& HUNTING GROUND: 


SO IF THE KID'S IN 
TROUBLE, , HE'S GONNA 
HAVE TO WAITS AND IF 
HE'S WOT IN TROUBLE:,, 


WIN WHICH CASE HE 

WON'T MINO THE 

WAITIN'! AND, HEY), 
LOOK THERE/ 


HE WILL BE WHEN & 
FIND HIM 


ALL DAY T'VE BEEN 

SAYING TO MYSELF 

3 THAT SOMETHING 

GOOP WAS BOUNP 
TO HAPPEN! 


NOW T'LL JUST WHACK 
OFF A FEW HUNKS AND 
ROAST 'EM UP RIGHT 
QUICK, THEN LEAVE THE 
, REST FOR THE WOLVES! 


PHEW! SURE DIDN'T 
LEAVE MUCH OF THE 


ANYONE ELSE WHO __' 
HUNTS HERE.., BECOMES 
THE MUN TEC! 


HEY,., I’M NO 

POACHER, IF 
THAT'S WHAT 
YOU THINK! 


COME ON, GUYS! I'MA 
FRIEND! T'VE BEEN LOOK’ | 
FOR YA! CAN'T YOU TELL I'M NO 
PALEFACE?! IF NOT.1,GUESS 

ILL JUST HAVE TO SHOW YA! 


TAKE HIM ALIVE 
IF YOU CAN! IT 
WILL PLEASE 
GREY FOX! 


HE FIGHTS LIKE A \/ AND XZ THOUGHT YOU GUYS 

PEOPLE WITH SKIN OF A BEMON: IT WILL \ WOULD UNDERSTAND WHAT 

DIFFERENT COLOR GANGIN’ TAKE ALL OUR ITS LIKE To BE HATED, JUST /} 

UP ON ME ALL MY £/F€.,. 4 | STRENGTH TO ‘CAUSE YOU'RE DIFFERENT, 
= z CAPTURE HIM! — 


«ze AND TO TELL YA THE 

TRUTH... TM GETTIN: 

DOWNRIGHT FED UP 
WITH ITS 


GIVE UP, .. MAINLY 'CAUSE I 
FIGURE THIS 15 SOMETHIN' WE J 
CAN TALK OUT! 


7 \F YOU GIVE ME A 
CHANCE, BEFORE TAKIN’ 
ME TO ONE OF YOUR 
FAMOUS BARBERS, 
THAT 15f 
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THE SUN RISES; WHITE-EYE,., ¥ | MY FEET ARE STILL, WHAT MAN, 
SIGNIFYING THE TIME FOR THE BLISTERED $0 COURAGEOUS OR 
THIRD AND FINAL TRIAL! ARE | | BADLY I CAN WOT, .WOULD CHOOSE. 

YOU ABLE TO FACE IT,., HARPLY STAND QEATHinSO LONG AS 

AND MY BoDy HE HAD ANY CHANCE 

15 WRACKED BY TO LIVE PL 


»1OR WILL YOU CHOOSE THE 

COWARD'S WAY OUT?! 

AS ALWAY5,,,.THE DECISION | 
5 YOURS! 


IF I DIE,..IT WILL 

BE FIGHTING FOR 

LIFE! WHAT /S THIS 
FINAL TRIAL?! J] 


YOU WILL NOW BE THE KNIFE WILL BE YOUR ONLY 
PLACED IN THE WEAPON WAND ONLY THE 
AND SKILL AS WELL AS OF YOUR} | ARENA: THEN WINNER WILL LEAVE THE 
COURAGE! z= YOUR FOE WILL ARENA ALIVE! 
BE RELEASED! 


TAKE THIS HARD- 
HONED KNIFE... 
AND MAY IT SERVE 
YOU WELL IN YOUR 
COMBAT WITH 
NATURE'S MOST 


NOW ENTER THE ARENA; 
KID CASSIDY.,.1F THE 
SPIRITS WILL IT; MAY YOU 
EMERGE A: CHEYENIVE 
BRAVE! 


CAN BARELY MOVE.,, MUCH 
LESS PUT UP ANY KIND OF 
FIGHT. .,AT LEAST NOT 
AGAINST ANYTHING STRONGER 
THAN A PRAIRIE DOG! 


Wis Z 


BUT I'VE GONE 
THIS FAR..50 5 

I MAY AS WELL (_) 
PLAY OUT MY. 
LAST HAND! 


A GRIZZLY, AND 
4, HE DOESN'T LOOK 
LIKE HE'S BEEN 
OVERFED. 


MARCENED BY THE PANGS O, 
STARVATION, THE : AtWATL Yi 
; ER AT TAC! 


BUCKLING UNDER YOU, 
FROM A COMBINATION OF 
WEAKNESS AND FEAR, 
NATURALLY! 


RELEASE THE BEAR! LET ) 
mim THE TRIAL BEGIN! 


ie 


BU7 AS YOU DESPERATELY STRUGGLE TO AVOID 
THE GIGANTIC, SLASHING CLAWS, THE GIRL WHO 
GOT YOU INTO. THIS (N THE FIRST PLACE /S5 

STUNNED BY THE SUPDEN APPEARANCE OF:+: 


RENO! THE SCOUTING PARTY 
MUST HAVE SPOTTED HIM 
b> NEAR HERE... AND 


CAPTURED HIM/ 
an 


WHAT'S ALL THE 
COMMOTION ABOUT,” 
ees 
f ; 

FEEDING THE C/OWS! yee SON MS, 

THAT WAY MAYBE 
YOU CAN HAVE SOME 

LAUGHS,,, ANDI CAN 
KEEP MY SCALP A 
LITTLE LONGER! 


HEY:,NO WONOER YOU 
DUDES ARE TOUGH! 
TRAINING AGAINST 
BEARS, AND... 


MAN, YOU GOT SOME 

BAD TEETH ON YOUn, 

AND ME WITHOUT ANY, 
PLIERS! 


"4 a 
THE KID'S LAYIN! 2 
( 90., STILE! IF 
ANYTHING'S 
HAPPENED _}- 
TO HIMeur 


+BUT I CAN'T WORRY 

ABOUT THAT NOW! HAVE 

TO CONCENTRATE ON 
THE GRIZZLY! 


TOO WEAK,..1O $v¥ 
OVE ANYMORE! THIS 


HAT WAS CLOSE..,AND 
ITD HELPIF MY 
HANOS WEREN'T TIE! 

x TOGETHER! ye 

< = = 
BUT,,,AT LEAST THIS 
WAY I'LL GET TWICE J 
THE POWER _IF I 
GET A CHANCE TO } 
S7AB ‘IM! 4 


RIPPED MY SHOULDER... WIDE ™ 
OPEN! HAVE TO GET HIM 
Bs SOOW,.,OR HE'LL FINISH MES 
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MY REFLEXES.., 
WEREN'T FAST 
ENOUGH! COULDN'T 
PODGE HIM IN 


I ALWAYS WANTED A 
BEAR HUG... BUT NOT 
FROM A BEAR! : 
LOOSING MY BALANC. 3 ¥ 
GOING COWN! HAVE TO MAKE MY MOVE 
WOW, .\F I'M GONNA <A 
MAKE IT AT ALLS 


WHAT'RE YOU CHEERIN' ABOUT?! NOW GET IN HERE AND CUT ME 
HAVEN'T YA EVER SEEN A MAN LOO0SE,,, BEFORE I DECIDE TO 
KILL A GRIZZLY WITH HIS HANDS LIGHT INTO YOU! AND YOU BETTER 
> TIED BEFORE?! = PRAY THIS MAN LAYIN'OVER HERE 
- : Aye i BESIDE ME I5 ALIVE AND A/CKING » 
S 'CAUSE IF HE (SWNT... WHAT ZL DID 
TO THAT GRIZZLY 15 GONNA SEEM 
TAME IN COMPARISON TO WHAT I 
GOT PLANNED FOR HiS ALLERS/ 


SOR. OR THE DESERT! MANY HAY ERED. 
tee SHERIFE DIONER Re AND 
Wie BUT NONE Ba Cees Ber ey AN ays BIEN IONE 1S eee 


MYSTERY: WACO MESA! 


SANE SELLERS TH EUROS OF LAE GANG IN ASH 26 THOSE SORE TG 
S28 THE WARNINGS ARE TOLD IN N MANY DIECERENT FONGu OREy MEAN. ee Pee 8 


ERN By RRE “ANKE Ae aN iS tee ee AAO ds MOUNTAIN alee aS LIKE 


STAY ear. FROM 
THAT MESA, SON +2 
YUH WHY 
WON'T 


OMG rz 


ee es s 
THE We oth 
nS Seine Weer. f 


AFTER NEXT PAGE 


Ou Scene Or 


ipo 'T AN} Te PO Neat 
OUHERE WAGN'T ANYBODY ME 701 VY WOU S 


iE ME! AN 
Sune IT, eae RAW ANA: 


:) By eREar AS 
StREaS Roe OR CATTLE woree eirore i 


l BUT THAT'S NO REASON FOR ALL 
THE WARNINGS YOU'VE Soe ME 
STAY ANY, Ai 


ron SETTLERS DION'T Ae so Ue a WAS! 
OR TWO DA eh AN' NIGHTS, WACO ME: BOILED 

Site INDIANS ANOS WHITES TKS in A BATTLE . 

SUCH AG THE WEST fall NEVER SEEN OR EVER oa 


WAIT, GON } Iver 
COUGHS HAVEN'T 
“FINISHED YET | 


BUT WHAT) 
HAPPENED 
IO NOLNDED AN! NO DEAD ON THE GRO - etre 
Ni 
RS RSTRIN’ Bur Seance AN’ VQuETt Ws ANE 
WAS DESE®’ INDIANS 2 


MESA BECAME 
ERY, BUT 
A RINE - ae 


| FROM, “HIS AILING FATHE! 
Wie MING OPFOR WACO 


FO_YAIM, THI 
NOT ONLY A 


FTE HEARING THAT. ae 3 
Wea 


LERS WANTES 
PEAS AND THEY FOUGHT 
FOR ee CA FLAP 


esas Ce Te “OURS 

ie A SRYSCRA' ‘ TOM HESTON ONS es 
WHEN "TOM REACHED ANOS GRIPPED 
TARTED 


NOTHING! THAT'S WHAT TOM SAW! HE PULLED HIMSELF UP AND 
STOOD THERE AS THE MOONLIGHT POURED OVER THE TABLE- 
TOP, REVBALING THAT THE MESAWAS COMPLETELY DESERTEOw 


AND eae, TH ie aes HES" 
THE FACE OF MEN BEFORE PRNES 
te HAD ALREADY Sorves | Bee OF THE ide 


3 “GONTINUED AFTER NEXT PAGE 


ANHY YOU - 
NOT CARRY 
Pats LURE 
: a2 Eas 
'S BOP, 


CAUS' 
DONT 


AND THEN HE 
Xsient UPON 
Cc 7 AS Hi 
SOE ee THE INDIANS 
ANO WHITE MEN N 


THE STEEP STAIRS INTO 
THE CORE OF THE MESA, 


YOU MEAN You LIVE 
HERE w HRCRR AR OUNCE 
Fe HOW LON 


eS 
AND DISCOVERED THAT 
WE BOTH WANTED 
PEACE,, SINCERELY / 


seve 
re 


IN FORCE O01 
| VIOLENCE OR 
WARS: 


WHICH HIS EYES 
UL NOT 


SO WE OUTLAWED ALL WEAPONS, 
AND CAME DOWN INTO 
FERTILE VALLEY WHICH INDIANS 


BUT_NEITHER DO ANY OF YOU CARRY 
SIX:-GUNS3 AND YOU'RE INDIANS 
ANO WHITE MEN | RONELING 

TOGETHER: é 


fE ARE NOT TRAVELING! AND Ww 
wave LEARNEO 1 BA Bur oy SIDE 
\ 


“et We 


AN UNDERGROUND 
CITY, GLOWING AS 
IF BUILT OF GOLD 

ADOBE BRICKS! 


\T 4S GOLD, LAD! 
AN’ YOU'LL GE 


BRIGHTNESS, 
JUST THE WAY 


P 
WE HAVE NO CRIMES ANO NO | 
WAR! NE RAISE ALL OUR. 
OWN’ FOOD ANDO LIVE A HAPPY 

ITH ORR FAMILIES ANO 
ND_NOW YOU ARE 
ABART OE TINS ONCE GORE 
DISCOVERED THe MYSTERY 
OF WACO MESA, 


THIS 


OLD 1S SO 
LENTIFUL 
HERE, IT'S 


OM HESTON EXPLAINED ABOUT HIS 
SICK FATHER. 3 


PHE CHIEF'S DAUGHTER 
KEEP THE 5! 


NN 

MESA WALL! SHEN Se 

STOOD AND” WANED 

7 AS HE RODE AWAY 
UT, FATHER : INTO THE SUNRISE .., 

P ANA ley / en ANC TO A 
Have TAU RETURN 
SOMEGYS. 


Days, LEER TOME HESTON. 
ADYE! AS ON HS ACR TO 
rW ery LD FAT! THE MYSTERY OF waco OMESAS Sue CHIEF'S. 
FAILING RAPIDLY ,, WACO MESA, AND DAUGHTER: NAS HERE « 
THE OLO MAN DIED WAITING TO W one 
WITH A SMILE ON TOA PERFECT LIES 
HIS LIPS... FROM GREED, CRIM 


Za 


NS Dary, SE WHO SEER THE MYSTERY OF WACO MESA ARE NEVER HEARD FROM 
Aint pele IN THE FOUR CORNER: Or ARIZONA FINGERS STILL POINT TOWARD THE 
TO! EO MOUNTAIN AND WARN IN MANY TONGUES, OF THE DANGERS BuT WHAT 

A PITY THEY OON'T KNOW THE 7@U7H ABOUT THE MYSTERY OF WACO MESA | 


AND I'M WARNIN' NJ 
Yue uty eee wu KEEP 


WAco MESA é 


‘MARVEL BULLPEN BULLETINS © MARVEL BULLPEN BULLETINS ¢ MARVEL BULLPEN BULLETINS 


FOUR OR FIVE PRENOMEMAL FLASHES, FITFULLY FASHIONED TO FIGHT LETHARGY! 
(Or: Those Wedding Bells Are Waking Up That Oid Bullpen Gang O1 Mine!) 


zine has just featured a full-length piece 
on Spidey's sensational new scripter, 
GERRY (GERARD F.) CONWAY! Hmmm 

- The Monster Times ...The New Yorker 

-- Looks like there are no worlds left 
for the ol’ wall-crawler to conquer, ‘cept 
maybe the Ladies’ Home Journal! But, 
who knows — maybe one of these fine 
days —! 


he took over as editor some time back, 
summer vacations are over and Roy's 
got a full contingent (two — count ’em 
— two!) of editorial assistants to help 
him out — so now maybe he and Smilin’ 
STAN can finally find time to confer on 
all the cataclysmic changes and sur- 
prises they plan to unleash on you in 
the near and dear future! And when they 
do — watch out, wondrous onel! 


oe eeee 
—— 


+ SPIDER-MAN #118: This is it! The way- 
out wind-up, as Spidey takes on both 
the deadly Disruptor — and the lethally- 
strong Smasher! A thrill on every page! 
FANTASTIC FOUR #132: The uncanny 
+ Inhumans! The ominous behemoth called 
Omega! Plus—the most shock-laden 
epilogue ever! Miss it not! 
CAPTAIN MARVEL #25: Take it from us . 
—The start of a world-shattering new 
storyline, destined to make C.M. one of 
the most-talked-about titles in comic-’ 
book history! 
MARVEL TEAM-UP #7: Together for the 
first time! Spidey and Thor, the mighty 
God of Thunder! All this — and a sur- 
prise super-baddie, to boot! 
“SPOOF #4: You've read Dracula—you've 
dug Blacula—now, feast your eyes (all 
‘four of ‘em) on-none other than — 
BLECHHula! Plus — a Spoof squint at 
Marcus Welby, M.D.! 
CREATURES ON THE LOOSE #22: Like 
we said: Thongor, Warrior of Lost 
Lemuria! More we gotta tell you? 
Not to mention this Lineup of Liltin’ 
Landmarks: 
THOR #209 (Day of the Super-Druid!) 
— HULK #161 — CAPTAIN AMERICA & 
THE FALCON #159 — AVENGERS #109 
— SUB-MARINER #59 (Namor takes on 
New York—and Thor, for good measure!) 
DAREDEVIL #97—IRON MAN #56— 
CONAN THE BARBARIAN #24 (“The 
Song of Red Sonja’ — #1 on any hit 
parade!) — HERO FOR HIRE #7 (A Yule- 
tide action epic, no fess!) —CLAWS OF 
THE CAT #3—CHAMBER OF CHILLS 
#3 (‘The Thing on the Roof!" Robert 
E. Howard strikes again!)— TOMB OF 
DRACULA #7—CRYPT OF SHADOWS 
#2—WAR IS HELL #2— AMAZING AD- 
VENTURES #17 (Special! The origin of 
the blockbustin’ Beastl)—KULL THE 
CONQUEROR #7—MARVEL FEATURE 
#8 (The agonizin’ Ant-Man fights on!) 
WEREWOLF BY NIGHT #4—MARVEL 
PREMIERE #7 (Dr. Strange —hot on the 
trail of world-devouring Shuma-Gorath!) 
NIGHT NURSE #+3—SGT. FURY #108— 
plus other gargantuan goodies too 
numerous to mention (so we won't)! 
Get ‘em all, pilgrim! Like the man said 
—a prize in every package! 


STAN LEE’S SOAPBOX 
It worked, gang! You proved that you 
Teally do read the nutty news, notes, 
and nonsense which we try to cram 
into these pulsating pages each 
month. For the past few issues we've 
been sockin’ it to you with our 
memorable mentions of the latest 
Marvel mystery known as — FOOM. 
-We hoped some of you would notice, 
and we figured we might even get a 
letter.or two asking what FOOM was 
all about. But never in our wildest, 
wackiest flights of fancy could we 
have anticipated the fantastic flood 
of mail with which you've bombarded 
us demanding an explanation! So 
okay! The time hath come to pierce 
the veil of secrecy and illuminate the 
stygian darkness of most ignoble 
ignorance! And yet, FOOM is too 
much fun — too zingy a secret — to 
blow the whole bit in this one column. 
Instead, let's uncover just a part of 
the awesome answer and keep the 
Suspense swingin’ a while longer. 
FOOM is a name — composed of the 
first letters of four special words. 
Two of those words are ‘‘of” and 
“Marvel”. The other two? See if you 
can guess what they are by next ish. 
If you can, consider yourself no- 
prized, and don't breathe a word of 
it or we'll drum you out of the corps! 
If you can't, don’t despair — you 
won't be deprived of the agonizin’ 
answer much longer. So, till next 
time, keep the faith, face front, and | 
don't do anything FOOM wouldn't do! 


Excelsior! 


“ts 


ITEM! The big news around mighty Mar- 
vel this month is — a wedding! Nope, 
Spidey and Gwen haven't taken the big 
step yet — and bashful B2n Grimm is 
still footloose and fancy free — but the 
Hulk’s very own HERB TRIMPE and 
jovely LINDA FITE (scripter of THE CAT, 
what else?) finally decided it was time 
they tied the knot! As these deathless 
words are penned, they've just- said 
their “I do's" and split for some top- 
secret location (the Hulk-Buster Base, 
perchance?) for a full-scale honeymoon; 
then it’s back to Fun City and more of 
our delirium-inducing deadlines! Last we 
heard, Herb and Linda hadn't yet formu- 
lated any plans for ol’ Greenskin to start 
going steady with the ever-clawing Cat 
— but from now on, don't take anything 
for granted, hear? 
ITEM! Face it, friend — the whole wide 
world is going SPIDER-MAN happy! The 
other’ day, a wild new bi-weekly called 
The Monster Times devoted an entire 
issue to our web-spinning wonder, with 
a sizable (and well-deserved) spread on 
_attist JOHNNY ROMITA! And now, who 
but the ‘prestigious: New Yorker maga: | 


ITEM! With a pair of brawny barbarians 
named CONAN and KULL currently the 
toast of comicdom, We ‘figured it was 
time we bowed to countless requests to 
add yet a third sword-wielding hero to 
our legend-laden lineup! So, step aside 
.for THONGOR, WARRIOR OF LOST 
LEMURIA — a stunning new series which 
debuts in the current issue of CREA: 
TURES ON THE LOOSE! Thongor is the 
Cataclysmic creation of fantasy writer 
(and sometime Conan author) LIN 
CARTER, and is the star of some half 
dozen or more best-selling paperback 
books! Story and art are-by GEORGE 
ALEC EFFINGER and VAL MAYERIK — 
and wait’ll you dig how these two tal- 
ented newcomers really move out! That's 
THONGOR — in CREATURES — now on 
the loose! End of plug! 


ITEM! Apology time, people! A couple of 
months back, we announced we were 
planning a deluxe edition of miraculous 
MARVEL ORIGINS for release by 
Christmas ‘72! Well, our recent expan- 
sion to well over, three dozen titles a 
month (or had you been counting?) has 
left us just too blamed breathless to get 
it all together in time for the Holidays 
— so we'll have to beg off for a little 
while, okay? Honest to Irving Forbush, 
though — it's only a slight delay, not a 
permanent setback — and we'll clue you 
.in on the exact release date the minute 
we know it ourselves! In other words — 
watch this space! (Not that it's doing 
much of anything, but at least that'll 
keep you out of mischief till our awe- 
some ORIGINS book goes on sale!) 


MARVELOUS MARVEL MINI-ITEMS! A 
special vote of thanks from ROY and 
JEANIE THOMAS, and from Jaunty JIM 
STERANKO, to the warm-hearted souls 
who made them Guests of Honor at the 
New England Comics Convention held 
recently in Boston, Mass.! Believe 'em 
when they tell you — it was a ball! e 
Talk about/shockers! For months now, 
serie STEVE ENGLEHART and our pal 

LL BUSGEMA have been laying the 
euunguone for some far-out and far- 
reaching new developments in the life 
of our own shield-slingin’- CAPTAIN 
AMERICA! And this is the month when 
it all comes home to roost! A word to 
the wise ...! © Finally, now that Stain- 
less Steve has gone over to full-time 
writing chores, let's welcome aboard 
Dauntless DON McGREGOR, whom} 
longtime Marvelites will recall from about 
a zillion letters-pages, and who's now 
helping Rascally ROY and STEVE (Baby) 
GERBER handle all our prodigious proof- 
reading chorés! For the first time since 
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-HITCHING POST 


YoMARVEL COMICS GROUP,575 MADISON AVE. NYC. 10022 


Dear Stan and Co., 

With all these new mags you've been turning out, you 
got my head spinning. | mean who can keep up with 
them all? Although | haven't read all of them—they 
take years to get down here—! will venture to say that 
the GUNHAWKS have gotten off to a good start. The 
art was good, the plot was good. On a whole,the mag 
was great. | think that Reno and the Kid are the perfect 
‘characters for the mag. 

| have but one complaint: how about giving Reno and 
the Kid southern accents? | mean they are from Georgia! 
“Nuff Said! 

: Sul Owen, 4010 Decatur Avenue 
Kensington, MD. 


The only trouble with attempting extensive southern 
accents in print, Sul, is that it becomes very hard to 
read, much less “‘hear” after the reading. Gary tries to 
drop in as much regional dialect as can readily be 
understood . . . and we think he’s doing quite a good 
job of it! 


Dear Marvel, 

I think your creation of THE GUNHAWKS was a fan- 
tastic idea. For once,someone has put out a western 
where the hero isn't a marshal or an-outlaw who was 
framed. 

By using the plot of looking for Reno’s girl you can 
never run out of new ideas for them. 

Since you are using one of the best artists in the 
business, Syd Shores, and a very good (and interesting) 
writer to do this comic, Gary Friedrich, you are making 
it so much better. 

Jack Lamberton, 42 Boulevard 
Staten Island, N. Y. 10314 


We think so, too, Jack. For too long the western in 
comix has been in a state of general cliche and so we 
have strived to achieve a uniqueness in GUNHAWKS to 
match the wide range (no pun intended) of the Western 
Experience, And believe us, we're gonna keep on lopin’! 


Dear Stan, Roy, e 
For many a moon I have wondered what it would be like 
to start reading a series without having read the first 
issue. My sleepless nights have ended. | was unfor- 
tunate enough to have missed the first issue of GUN- 
HAWKS as every hombre west of Boston must have 
roped and corralled any copies in sight. So | reckoned 
that | might find myself a bit confused at first. Nothin’ 
of the sort. 

lain’tseen so much excitement since Charlie Greeners’ 
saloon ran out of whiskey, an’ we run ‘im out of town. 
Right off ya have Kid Cassidy and Reno Jones a shootin’ 
and a hollerin an’ havin a heapa fun.A man jist don't 
need no explanation when that's going on. Little by little 
we kinda catch on what's happening. In the meantime 
we meet up with two right likable folks. | took a hankerin 
to them right from the cover. | thought you cowpokes 
might not be able to have a realistic black man out 
west but you certainly managed to pull it off. Y’know, 


(Quite "Nuff Sa: 
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ya got a good relationship goin’ for ya and good sub- 
plot too. This one about Colonel Sanders, er,! mean, 
Johnson was one ‘helluva yarn. Coulda been written by 
ol’ Zane himself. 

That Friedrich kid can shore turn a phrase. Even the 
title was a knee slapper. But I say, Syd Shores pencilled 
that there comic? Couldn't hardly tell so. It was good 
alright like most of Syd’s stories but with Jack Abel 
penning him over it don’t hardly look like the same guy 
who draws RED WOLF. It's a fine job mind you, but I'd 
like to see Syd use his own iron or brush or whatever 
you folk use..Ah reckon now that you're'aleanin’ towards 
more edjicated western tales we maht jist see a certain 
gent from Bear Creek. Us bronco busters ain't never 
had it so good.-Adios! 

—Lord Groden, TGK 


No comment, “Lord Groden’’—'cause you've said it 
all! 


Dear Bullpen People, 

| have a question for you: ‘‘Does spotting a six- 
fingered gun-slinger (who must've had a heckuva time 
buying gloves) on horseback on the thirtieth page, fifth 
panel, of the premiere issue of the GUNHAWKS qualify 
me for a gold-plated (or even tin-plated, heck, | ain't 
choosy) no-prize? 

Also, concerning Cassidy's and Janes’ ‘Micky Mouse’’ 
gloves (only kidding you two!), every other panel or so, 
they keep taking their gloves off and putting them back 
on. | know their hands must get hot and sweaty, but 
how can anyone do that while, among other things, 
riding horseback in a gun battle? 

Well, whatever the answer to my first question is, 
I'll still be here. 

Craig Morton, 100 Linden Avenue 
Jersey City, N.J. 07305 


Your Marvel-plated (and ain't that even better'n 
gold?) no-prize has already reached you, Craig... and 
we're gonna try’n keep those six-fingered dudes out 
(they kinda make us creepy, y’know?). 5 

As for the off-and-on gloves . 
room (—whew!) ... 


. . well, we're outta 


